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Select your writing equipment for Quality S 
and CONTINUOUS performance | 


The initial cost of a Sheaffer's White Dot Lifetime® may be more, but your eventual cost will\ 
be much less. Imitations may use cheaper materials at a lower price, but Sheaffer’s is the only \\ 
genuine Lifetime?’ pen, identified by the white dot. All others are imitations. The genuine White \\\ 
Dot Lifetime® costs more to produce today than ever before in the history of fountain pen VY 
making, although it is the largest seller and is made in the largest volume of any pen at 
its price in the world and every saving has been made possible by quantity production. It still 
remains the economical pen. Its first cost is its last cost. 


White Dot Lifetime® pens can be purchased from $7 to $16 and are the greatest value 
today in fountain pen history. In the $5 and $3 class, Sheaffer pens and pencils are guaranteed 
to give best performance. Sheaffer pens and pencils are made of radite, in refined colors, in- 
cluding jet black. Even if a street car runs over your Lifetime® pen and the pieces are sent to 
our factory, a new pen is sent free without question. 

Above are illustrated the hidden niceties of construction that bring a Lifetime® willingness 
to serve. The feather touch Lifetime’ point writes smoothly and freely on finest grade iridium, 
costing three times more than in ordinary pens. Pencil precision in a Waspalumin movement— 
five times more costly than ordinary metals. These are the reasons for Sheaffer supremacy 
and are the reasons why the millions today are willing to pay a little more for a genuine 
Lifetime® at time of purchase, knowing that the saving in repairs and troubles will be many /; 
times the original cost. Old style flat-top pens can be purchased for less, but the discriminat- A 

_ ing buyer will continue to buy the Balanced® White Dot Lifetime’. 3 
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Poetical Pete 
This year, as usual, to some, 
The styles will mean a lot; 
But as for me, they'd better be 
What I've already got! 


Wed Rather 


You Wouldnt Buy 


First ... shave a week at 
our expense 


There are two ways to win a customer-by “‘high 


pressure”’ 


and by merit. We prefer the last. 


See coupon. 


ENTLEMEN: We used to waste 
days wondering how to sell more 
shaving cream. An outsider gave us the 
answer when he said: “If Palmolive is 


| all that you say it is, have men try it free. 


Let your product win new customers by 
what it does in practice.” (Other manu- 
facturers may be interested to know this 
has proved the greatest sales idea in our 
whole history.) 

That policy still holds. We say, 
“Accept a free supply of Palmolive 


| Shaving Cream and try it for 7 days. 


You be the judge.” 

Through the olive oil principle we 
know so well, Palmolive has five unique 
advantages: 


PALMOLIVE RADIO HOU R-—Broadcast every 
Wednesday night—from 8:30 to 9:30 p. m., Eastern Standard 
time; 7:30 to 8:30 p. m., Central Standard time; 6:30 to 7:30 
Pp. m., Mountain Standard time; 6:30 to 6:30 p. m., Pacific 
Coast: time—over WEAF and 39 stations associated 


with Broadcasting Co. 


7 SHAVES FREE 


. Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 

. Softens the beard in one minute. 

. Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 
minutes on the face. 

. Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect 
for shaving. 

. Fine after-effects, due to olive and 
palm oil content. 


Please write 
Palmolive is the world’s largest sell- 
ing shaving cream and it wins men by 
sheer merit. That's why you owe it to 
your face to send the coupon now and 
give new ways a test. Do not delay. 


NEW! Palmolive Shave Lotion 


Here’s a new way to leave the 
face tingling, fresh and clean. 
Try it! also Palmolive After 
Shaving Talc. 


| clteeeeteeetieetientnenieieatontaettantetenteientenlantententententetentianl 


and a can of Palmolive After Shaving Talc 

Simply insert your name and address 

and mail to Palmolive, Dept. M-1216, 

P. O. Box 375, Grand Central Post 
Office, New York City. 


(Please print your name and address) 
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$PU 


MENTHOL-COOLED 


CIGARETTES 


20 FOR 20c (U.S.)...20 FOR 30c (CANADA) 


THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. 


THE 
“OCCASION” 
SMOKER* 
SAID, 


44,.20n account 
of the 
Clean Taste.”’ 


«“ 

Im nota particularly heavysmoker,” 
he explained, “except on occasion... such 
as at parties, when there’s a lot of conver- 
sation and good fun going on. That’s why 
I smoke Spuds. Because no matter how 
much I smoke, Spuds always leave my 
mouth sort of moist-cool... you know, 
with a swell clean taste...” 

Yes, we know. That seems to be every- 
body’s Spud story! In one way or another, 
they all say Spuds keep them mouth-happy! 
Try Spud’s cooler smoke for this cleaner 
taste, ladies and gentlemen! Then you'll 
know why Spuds are being hailed every- 
where, by new thousands of smokers daily, 
as the grand new freedom in old-fashioned 
tobacco enjoyment! 


*One of those interviewed in our recent survey 


amongst America’s 2,000,000 Spud smokers. 





“Oh yeah? Maybe I did bump him off ... but about my income I ain't 


might incriminate or degrade me.” 


Two Business Prophets Meet 


“Hello, old man, how’s business?” 


“The trend is upwards. I notice a 
distinct tendency for the downward 
curve of commodity prices to flatten 
out.” 

“You do, eh? I guess it didn’t catch 
my eye. But I see carloadings are up.” 

“Yes, and hide futures rose unex- 
pectedly.”” 

“They did, did they? And did build- 
ing contracts show an increase some- 
what greater than the normal 
sonal ?”’ 


sea- 


“That was the trend.” 

‘I thought as much. It’s due to the 
liquidation of wages. But tell me, is 
pig iron firm?” 


“No, it is fluctuating.” 

“Ah, too bad. But the prospect is not 
without its brighter aspects, I suppose.” 

“You're right there. Medium and 
long term credits are up.” 

“Not really?” 

“Yes, really. And there are current 
bullish statements from prominent 
men.” 

“Ah, then business is fundamentally 
sound, is it not?” 

“Te is. And about to turn the corner. 
I sense an optimistic note.” 

“That's swell. And by the way, how's 
your business ?”” 

“Mine? Oh, it’s terrible!” 

—W. W. Scott. 





answerin’ no questions that 


Are We Downhearted? 

We don’t know how business is go- 
ing with the miniature golf courses this 
season, but we did hear from a man 
summer and he 


who built one last 


wishes it were smaller. 


And the 1931 college graduate en- 
tering business, will probably have to 
start at the bottom and stay there. 


Some firms are going to try a novel 
vacation idea, this year. They're going 
to give every employee two weeks 
work, with pay. 


And when foreign customs officers 
see our passport photographs this year, 
they're going to realize just how tough 
the depression has been. 











HE program consumer is unaware 
of the efforts behind broadcasts. 

For example 

Last night on a_ thirteen-minute 
nightly skit over a national chain a 
listener slow in reaching his radio to 
change to an orchestra might have 
heard the opening bit of business and 
dialogue: 

Woman's voice: E-e-e-k! A thunder 
storm! 

(Sound of terrific thunder with rain 
and wind.) 

Man's voice: Yes! A terrible thun- 
der storm! 

A simple bit, and yet- 

As the storm raged from coast to 
coast and border to gulf, with a prop 
man in the studio turning the storm’s 
handle furiously, the writer of the skit 
smiled feebly at me and said, “It’s a 
good storm, considering it began life 
as a mouse.” 


““A mouse?” 
“Nothing else. They changed my 


mouse to a thunder storm.” 


How Radio Is Made 


Then he told me the story of the 
script. In the first writing the woman, 
apparently alone in the house, was 
frightened by a great big ferocious lit- 
tle mouse which scampered threaten- 
ingly under the ice box. She screamed 
and was rescued by a burglar con- 
veniently hidden nearby. 

The studio experts objected to the 
mouse on the grounds that a mouse, so 
they said, has no pathos, very little 
humor, and insufficient menace. After 
a brave fight for the little fellow under 
the ice box the writer retired. Wise men 
gathered for a rewriting of the script. 

To the outsider it might appear a 
simple matter to get a fictitious mouse 
from under a fictitious ice box, but 
such was not the case. 

The rewriters, five or six of them 
gathered at a directors’ table, faced 
difficulties. They could not let the bur- 
glar frighten the woman and scamper 
under the ice box and have the mouse 
rescue her. This would never do for 
later in the skit the burglar stood re- 
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"K-k-k-ka-kantcha s-ss-see whu-whu-where you're g-ga-ga-ga—””’ 


"Going ? ’ 


“—going, ya b-bu-bu-big Boo-Boo-Boo- 


Boob?” 
“Thu-thu-thank you!” 





vealed as the woman’s missing lover, 
If the mouse took the burglar’s place— 
well, you see. 

Nor could they let the woman 
frighten the mouse and scamper under 
the ice box, and as for the mouse fright- 
ening the burglar— 

It was thus that, out of a clear sky, 
one bulging brow conceived a storm, 
So the writer’s little mouse was changed 
to a raging thunder storm. Such is the 
magic of radio, and such are its labors, 


HAPPENED in an audition room 

the other day and found the famous 
toastmaster of a well known hour re- 
hearsing his spontaneity. 

He and the guest star for the next 
broadcast, in their shirt sleeves and 
minus collars, were seated at the same 
microphone reading from typewritten 
sheets. They were working hard. 

“Now folks,” read the toastmaster, 
“T just heard that good old Blank is in 
the building, so I sent word for him to 
come up here and sing you a song. 
He'll be here in a minute. He’s walking 
in the studio now. Hello Blank. Come 
in. Won't you sing a song for the 
folks?” 
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Blank, sitting beside the toastmaster, read, 
Why, hello Blot. I had no idea you were 
in town. Thought you were in Hollywood. 
Well, now that I'm here, I might sing some- 
thing. What shall it be?” 

The script labored along to where, strange 
to relate, the star decided to sing the song 
which the newspapers for that day said he 
would sing on that hour. Much patter might 
have been eliminated by reading the printed 
program. But you've gotta have spontaneity. 

My hope is that some day Uncle Soandso, 
whose aeroplane is heard humming through 
the loudspeaker as he circles and lands be- 
fore the mike for his broadcast, gets his fin- 
gers caught in that electric fan. 

A great amount of work, believe it or not, 
is behind the announcement of a program. 
The listener may hear a jocular announcer 
say “Ha! Ha!” at the end of a gag, and 
think nothing of it. Yet, the possibility is, 
before the program went on the air, there 
was grave discussion as to whether the an- 
nouncer’s laugh should be ‘Ha! Ha!” or 
perhaps “Ho! Ho!” 


S for grammar, it’s the bugaboo. One 
director's favorite speech to an announc- 
er who has made an error in grammar runs 
somewhat as follows: “Do you realize there 
probably are ten million loudspeakers tuned 
in On your voice? You thought you made 
only one mistake in grammar, but you didn’t. 
In a fraction of a second you réally made ten 
million mistakes in grammar. Understand 
that? Why, an illiterate person, talking from 
boyhood to old age, couldn't make as many 
mistakes in grammar as you made tonight. 
And you call yourself a radio announcer!” 
Whether you enjoy radio programs or not, 
the interesting fact is that the—er—the art- 
ists strive. After all, radio is in its infancy. 
Doubtless the listener, as an infant, was far 
less amusing. —Tom Sims. 
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Sylvan Beauties 


You may rave about the beauties 
In the crowded city ways, 
But, believe me, there are Shebas 
In the regions of the jays; 
I used to think good-lookers 
Threw their stuff within the towns, 
Till I glimpsed the rustic Sapphos 
In their nifty gingham gowns. 


I was brought up in the city, 

And I knew that I was wild: 
Though some city queens had tried it, 
They had not annexed this child, 

So I danced with blackeyed Susans, 
As I wised ’em up to life, 
But I've come back from the country 
Somewhat dazed—and with a wife! 
—Ed gar Daniel K 








ramer, 


me at the usual hour, Hod gkiss, five years from now.” 
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The Family 


(After seeing a dozen or so gangster pictures.) 






FATHER: All right, you rats. It’s time to flop. Scram! 
WILLIE: Yeah? 

FATHER: Yeah. 

Mary: Say, are you running this mob? 







FATHER: Yes, you moll. I'm the big shot here. Get 
wise Co it. 

Mary: Yeah? 

FATHER: Yeah. 

MOTHER: Pipe down, you mugs! Do you want to 
bring the bulls down on us? 

Wittie: Who asked you to muscle in? 

MoTHER: It’s my territory, ain’t it? 

WILLIE: Yeah? 

MoTHER: Yeah. 

FATHER: Say, Willie, if I come across with a nickel 
for protection, will you flop then? 














Witte: That's a laugh. I wouldn't take a cent less 
than five grand. 







Mary: That goes for me too 

FATHER: Yeah? 

Mary: Yeah. 

FATHER: Then you're both on the spot. So take it. 
Bang! Bang! Now, Mother, we'll have to give them a 







swell funeral. 





"It stands to reason you can't get the same quality of pro- MoTHER: Yeah? 
tection for five dollars as you can for ten.” FATHER: Yeah. 








That New Ball! 
“A dollar goes farther now than it 
did a year ago,” says an editorial. Not 


if it buys a golf ball. 















Here’s Looking at You 
PHipps—Oh say can you see by the 
dawn’s early light ?— 
Quipps—Yes. That gin must have 
been all right after all. 
















Oh! You Robber! 

A baseball league has been formed at 
Sing Sing among the various cell 
blocks. We understand police have 
been asked to be on the lookout for a 
good umpire. 

















Summer Thinking 
As the weather becomes warmer and — 





















warmer the Wilkins journey under the lrg Vania 

° i 

ice to the North Pole gradually appears —_— 

more sensible. "Why should I get married? I got enotgh to do to support myself!” 
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"Now, Patricia, 'm gonna answer it!” 


“Wait, Patricia—I'll tell you what. We'll both answer it.” 


SONNY AND PATRICIA 
a 





Why They Call Them Professionals 


EALLY, Mr. Blake, is this the first time you've 

ever taken a boxing lesson? I can’t believe it, 

That's it now. Don’t try too hard. Keep your 

left foot out and your guard up. Splendid! Keep on 

with that left jab now. Ow! That hurt! Say, you've 

got a left like dynamite! Where did you ever get that? 

Why didn’t you ever take up boxing before? Why, 

you'd have been a champ.—You will be yet. Now to- 
morrow when you come—’’ 


. . 


“That's it, Miss Peabody, don’t swing back too far 
with your racket. Now, let’s try that forehand some 
more. Good shot! Perfect, perfect! Do you really mean 
to tell me this is the second time you've played tennis? 
Well, you've got a natural eye if I ever saw one, and 
that’s what counts. And you may think I’m just trying 
to flatter you, but I've never had a beginning pupil as 


quick on her feet as you are. That's it. Wheee! Mar- 
velous. If I weren't afraid of turning your head, Miss, 
I'd predict that you're a coming champion. Now I find 
I have a free hour tomorrow morning at—”’ 


“You've got the idea, Mr. Sullivan, always study 
your hand carefully before you begin to play. Now 
what would you do in—Right! Absolutely right. 
I can see you're going to be a good pupil because you 
have what so few people possess—natural instinctive 
card sense. I'll bet you've studied mathematics and 
taken logic courses, haven't you? No? Well some 
people are just born with it. Now what are you going 

to play? Well, I'll be darned! Nineteen beginners out 

1 \ of twenty wouldn't have had sense enough to do 

y a that. Now I want you to read my next four chapters 
before Thursday when 


“Well, sonny, for a boy of fifteen you're the best 
pupil—what? You're only eleven? Say, you don't 
expect me to believe that, do you? What do you eat 
to get as big as that, and where did you ever pick up a 
stance like that? That's it—hold the club a little 
tighter. Wow! WHAT a drive! Honestly, I haven't 
any business trying to teach you golf. You've just 
naturally got it in you. You must have been born with 
a spoon in your hand. Ha, ha. Now I find I can 
spare you half an hour tomorrow afternoon at—’" 

—Parke Cummings. 





Move Over, Lady! 
The statue of liberty stands in the bay, 
Her torch stretching up to the sky, 
And almost it seems that the girl’s in the way 
Of the rum running boats speeding by. 
—D. D. 





Home Work 


At 68 the President of France has married a school 
“Hello, Jack! You didn't know I could fly, did you?” teacher. He'll learn. 
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“Wonder what he sees in her.” 


To Mention a Few 

“What is so rare as a day in June?” 

“Well, since you've brought that up, 
I'll tell you: a job; a tree without a sit- 
ter; a silent trafic cop; ditto, a Con- 
gressman ; a kick in Coolidge’s column ; 
a good remedy for the depression; an 
extra dollar; a good radio feature; a 
new five-cent cigar gag; a deserted 
State highway; a prosperous miniature 
golf course; a satisfied Communist; a 
different news item from Chicago; a 
tabloid without pictures, and if you're 
still interested: an honest statement 
from the Administration concerning 
Prohibition !”’ 

—D. L. Cotte. 





Bedfellows 


Under a new ruling common law 
marriage is binding in the District of 
Columbia. Doesn't this make prohibi- 
tion and graft legal mates? 





Au ’voir, Sucker! 
Texas Guinan encountered some dif- 
ficulty about landing in France. Fifty 
million Frenchmen can’t be wrong. 























It Ruined Rome 
This thing of bathing every day, 
This constant wetting of the 
cuticle— 
It smacks of superstition’s sway, 


It can’t be really therapeutical. 


Our Pilgrim forbears never laved 
All winter long, and then with 
brevity 
(Say, once a month) the waters braved. 


And didn’t they enjoy longevity ? 


From nickeled showers and marbled 
tubs— 
From suds of caustic soaps 
carnivorous— 
From enervating soaks and scrubs 
May gracious Providence deliver us! 
—W. E. Farbstein. 








“But Basil, I don’t love you enough not to marry you!” 
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A Ruction in Italy 


HE troubles between the Pope 

and Mussolini look like matters 

which innocent bystanders should 
observe from behind something. They 
are like a row between two great 
power companies to determine which 
shall boss the dam. Conditions between 
church and state in Italy, lately ar- 
ranged on paper by the Pope and 
Mussolini, differ of course in particu- 
lars from like differences in France, 
Austria, Spain, Mexico and points 
south. But possibly the root of the 
trouble can be found in remarks briefly 
reported in The New York Times on 
June 1st deploring current disinclina- 
tion of young men to adopt the priest- 
hood as a career. Father Hammer 
preaching in St. Patrick's Cathedral 
hit the nail on the head with the asser- 
tion that no man had more infinite 
power or was more honored than the 
priest. “He is less than God but by 
divine appointment greater far than 
any man.”’ Possibly that is the idea that 
makes trouble in these ructions be- 
tween church and government. There 
does exist a great power that can be 
handled in human affairs sometimes to 


their benefit. The contention is about ° 


who shall handle it. 


UT that leads to more things than 

can be discussed in a paragraph. 
Sometimes, when two powers are in 
conflict, good offices of neutrals can 
be offered to help them out. Possibly 
it might not be unacceptable to the 
Pope and Mussolini if Mr. Stimson 
or Mr. Hoover should send them word 
through a proper channel that we have 
in this country the greatest living ex- 
pert in settling troubles between church 
and state and would loan him to Rome 
if he was willing to go and our friends 
of the Vatican and Quirinal thought 
he might be useful. Of course our ex- 
pert is Senator Morrow. He has been 
little more than an observer in the 
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Senate since be began to sit there, but 
has taken notice doubtless with profit 
to his understanding. If the Senate is 
not to sit again until December Mr. 
Morrow will have a little spare time. 


Our Mr. Morrow! 


HAT is going to become of him 

anyway? When one thinks of 
things in a bad mess somewhere, 
whether it is finance or religion or 
prohibitions, one is quite apt to think 
of Mr. Morrow. In a year we shall 
be nominating Presidents. What may 
happen in that year? Will the affairs 
of this world go so badly that we shall 
be lifted out of the common ruts of 
politics and really look for someone 
to get us out of present quicksands? 
In that case there would be thought of 
Mr. Morrow. If the rift of prohibition 
ran through both parties complicating 
everything, there would be thought of 
Mr. Morrow and either party might 
nominate him. He is the man who 
spoke his mind when it looked so 
dangerous and so many politicians 
pussyfooted. It was not dangerous; it 
seldom is. It is pussyfooting that is 
dangerous. So let us remember not 
to forget Mr. Morrow even though he 
does not go to Italy. 


Joan of Arc’s 500th! 

HERE fine celebration at 

Rouen on May 3lst on the 500th 
anniversary of the death in that city 
of Joan of Arc. There were great 
doings at Rouen; processions, cere- 
monies full of color and the costumes 
of 500 years ago. Prelates of the Ro- 
man Catholic Church, the church that 
tried her, were there in state, and repre- 
sentatives also of the English who 
burned her. 

Are we any better now? Circum- 
stances have changed—we don’t burn 
heretics. But Mooney is still in jail in 
California and the Supreme Court de- 
nied citizenship the other day to Pro- 
fessor MacIntosh. 

Joan can only be spoken of in super- 
latives of admiration. She was truly a 
gorgeous figure, sublime in her inspira- 
tions, her fortitude, her lovely sim- 
plicity, and even in her very faults. 
There has not been another figure 


was a 
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quite her equal in drawing power these 
nineteen hundred years. 


HE five to four decision of the 

Supreme Court denying citizenship 
to Professor MacIntosh of Yale, and 
Miss Bland, a Canadian nurse, because 
they would not agree to bear arms 
regardless of the merits of a war, sets 
ill on a good many observing minds, 
Dr. Fosdick for one objects. The five 
justices who gave the decision virtually 
proclaimed that the voice of govern. 
ment is the voice of God and that in a 
pinch anyone who thinks it isn’t should 
be nudged by the police. It is the same 
suggestion that was made to us with 
so much feeling and reiteration by the 
prohibitionists after they had passed 
the Eighteenth amendment. They said 
and said again: This is the law! Ik is 
sacred and to obey it is a sacred obliga. 
tion! But really, progress comes from 
violation of bad laws and laws that are 
out of date. 

But, at worst, the Supreme Court's 
decision advertised a bad case and 
made it look absurd. This nonsense of 
trying to settle what a man shall think, 
by decision of some tribunal, dies hard. 


Stocks Dribble Down 

A! this writing stocks have been 
dripping down a little every day 

for a long time and the question seems 

to be whether the market will pull the 

hole in after it. 

What do the people expect who sell 
stocks? Are they merely selling short 
for a profit? Don’t they expect our 
matters to mend pretty soon now? 
Have they got dope from the astrolo- 
gers that the stars are not working 
right for an improvement in our af- 
fairs ? 

It is interesting provided that one is 
not in a position in which it makes 
for anxiety and, of course, it is a 
symptom to be regarded. If the public 
expectation is so low, the time may 
come when it will be necessary even 
for the politicians to cast about to do 
something to improve it. 

All the good brains in this world are 
not concentrated in Russia. Maybe they 
will take charge of us presently. The 
other kind of brains do not seem to be 
up to the job. —E. S$. Martin. 








"Yeah, th’ police are takin’ in a gangster and his moll.” 

















POSTSCRIPT— 
(From any Husband's Letter) 


By MARGARET E. SANGSTER 


If I could give you bracelets made 

Of gleaming emerald and jade, 

If I could give you furs to wear, 

And pearls to twine your lovely hair; 
If I could give you motor cars 

As bright and swift as shooting stars— 
If I could give you a stocked cellar 


I'd be as rich as Rockefeller! 


P. S. 

If I could give you all you ask 

It would be a stupendous task, 

My pocketbook would grow unhealthy— 

Oh, I'd be dumb as well as wealthy! The globe trotter. 


“Does This Mean— 
You Do Not Care?” 

A Cleveland bride is charged with 
poisoning her husband, dismembering 
the body and disposing of the parts in 
Lake Erie. This seems to answer the 
question: How can one know when the 
honeymoon is over? 





We Suggest a Straw Vote 
Hawaii would like to become a state, 
but the general opinion is that things 

are shaky enough without Hawaii. 





Anagrins 

Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each u ord given below, re- 
arrange the letters in it and with the 
one given letter make up the neu 
word which is defined. 

(1) Scramble roar with a w and 
get a shaft. 


(2) Scramble dealer with an x and 
get calm. 

(3) Scramble Joafing with an 
and get a bird. 


(4) Scramble schemes with an # 


See and get some figures to pore over. 


"*. wa we Ao ™ ; 
ae (5) Scramble /eader with an m 

“Well, ya see, we have to ‘cut’ all the liquor to remain wit'in the law, Mr. and get a shiny stone. 
Peebles—an’ naturally, that makes it cost more.” Answers on page 28 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


AY 28.—My husband, poor 

wretch, in so great a depres- 

sion this morning that even 
good news from the financial page did 
fail to banish his apathy, so gave him 
a stiff dose of Pix-Up, the new balm 
for those who have dined and supped 
with more enthusiasm than discretion, 
nor was it long before he did announce 
his inclination to go out and push over 
one of the buses in Forty-ninth Street. 
Then to my packing, full of wrath at 
my inability to lay hands on this and 
that, in especial the light cloth taélleur 
which is indispensable to me for the 
country, nor had I time to consult a 
soothsayer as to its whereabouts. Lord! 
things have come to such a pass in this 
house that a regular Scotland Yard 
search must be conducted when an 
article is missing, Sam and I prowling 
frequently about with electric torches 
in order to overlook no nook or cranny, 
and the other day I did even resort to 
prayer when I could not find a certain 
book on the art of conversation of 
which I had immediate literary need. 
Off at noon by motor for Cooperstown, 
and Sam would not let Katie put us up 
a luncheon for fear that, as usual, I 
should want to begin its consumption 
before we were out of Central Park, 
but he did promise faithfully to follow 
my every suggestion as to roadside re- 
freshment, so ev route I did manage 
two frankfurters, two of the famous 
from the Woman's Ex- 
change at Rhinebeck, four dill pickles, 
two Coca Colas, two orangeades, fifty 
cents worth of popcorn, and one rhu- 
barb turnover. Nor was I chidden, 
neither, Sam knowing that I had liefer 
eat between meals than at table, and 
also that when travelling I do hold as 
negligible all rules of diet and eco- 
nomics. Arrived latish, but neverthe- 
less to call on Mary Lowe, whose 
house on Main Street is called ‘‘the vil- 


sandwiches 


lage club” with more accuracy than the 
average woman would endure, finding 
there several cronies bent over bridge 
and backgammon, and Bren Hyland 
told me of a local charwoman to whom 
a departing summer resident had given 
five dollars and who, asked by another 


employer how she was going to dispose 
of such a windfall, responded that she 
was going to have a fling for once in 
her life, and, pressed for details, quoth, 
“I'm going to get a bottle of good hair 
dye and have my banjo restrung.” 


AY 29.—Early up, and off again 

to Mary's, finding myself at con- 
tract in the middle of the morning, 
which is one of my concepts of Heaven. 
Much talk of this and that during the 
game, in especial of how so many wo- 
men who abandon their homes and 
children for another man are wont to 
excuse themselves on the ground that 
their feeling for their lovers transcends 
their own personality and is therefore 
non-combatant, whereupon Billie Fan- 


shawe piped up, “Yes, they make you 
think you may have missed something 
yourself.” And Cissy Barnes told how 
a friend of hers had bought an aban- 
doned house which she could ill afford 
for the sheer pleasure of restoring it 
and had discovered in a walled up 
cupboard a set of Lowestoft which was 
worth far more than she had paid the 
agent. Sam in for luncheon with us, 
having been to Duanesburg to photo- 
graph the old church which is probably 
the only one in this country conducted 
on the English glebe system, and he 
had copied down for me the rector’s 
name, DeVere L. Shelmandine, which 
I said sounded to me like a character 
from Michael Arlen, so Sam did thank 
God that I had not accompanied him, 
forasmuch as he was certain I should 
have insisted on telling the gentleman, 
who might possibly have 
“Who is Michael Arlen?” 


repli ed, 


a 





Ad - 


“Oh you know—she dabbles in art but doesn't do anything really wrong.” 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


Jim Watson—Last of the 
Old Guard 


“CYMART?” ejaculated the Honor- 
able James E. Watson, Republi- 
can leader of the Senate, in dis- 

cussing his old friend Dave Mulvane, 

the boss of Kansas. “Why that fellow 
has a little fox skin in every pocket.” 

Which is a characteristic Watsonian 
comment on any: person or subject that 
may come up. 

“Proud as a goose strolling by moon- 
light,” was his comment on a former 
Democratic official, which is not nearly 
so unkind as the remark about the 
same man by a former Democratic 
senator, that he was the “only man 
ever known who could strut sitting 
down.” 

Jim is the last of the Old Guard. 
And he is in grave danger of going to 
his political grave in Indiana next year. 
For Indiana has gone insurgent. Only 
four Republican House members were 
able to cling to their seats in the Dem- 
ocratic wave last November, and the 
prospects for next year are not so 
bright. 

Watson has been definitely ruined 
politically a great many times. He was 
exposed by the famous Mulhall in- 
vestigation, which went into lobbying 
as no committee has ever done before 
or since, and found out things. Progres- 
sives and Democrats have been attack- 
ing Jim on this ever since, but, through 
extreme political adroitness and the 
extraordinary loyalty of his friends, 
the Hoosier leader has always managed 
to scrape through somehow. 

Five years ago he met the supreme 
test. The Democrats were absolutely 
confident that they would elect two 
senators. Watson and Arthur Robin- 
son, who had been appointed by the 
Klan-elected governor after the death 
of Senator Ralston, were both up, and 
the Democrats had named strong men. 
Moreover, the Anti-Saloon League, al- 
ways powerful in Indiana, was fighting 
for Robinson, but was secretly scratch- 
ing Watson. 


E answer to this was that Dr. 
Schumaker, superintendent of the 
League, was angry. He had just been 
sentenced for contempt of court, and 
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he thought Watson, as boss of the 
Republican organization, should com- 
pel the judge, who had been elected 
by that organization, to keep Schu- 
maker out of jail. 

Watson declined, and as a result he 
was reelected by less than ten thousand. 
In fact there are those who say that if 
there had been an honest count of the 
ballots in Lake county, he would not 
have been reelected at all. 

Watson is one of the few favorite 
sons in 1928 who stood up against 
Hoover and whipped him. His majority 
over the then Secretary of Commerce 
was not impressive, but it was enough. 
At once he became more or less the 
leader of the “Allies” against Hoover. 
But too many other favorite son candi- 
dates had fallen down. And too many 
of the Old Guard had tied up with 
Hoover. 

But showing the extraordinary per- 
sonality of the man, ever since Hoover's 
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inauguration, it has been Watson who 


been summoned down to the 
White House, not so much for advice 
in advance as for explanations of why 
things had gone wrong afterward. 


had 


T is told that Moses and Watson 

were both at the White House for 
breakfast just before the election last 
fall. 

“Mr. President,’ Senator Moses is 
alleged to have said, “the newspaper 
men keep asking me questions about 
you, and I do not know what to tell 
them.” 
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Properly pressed to continue, the 
New Hampshire man finally said: 

“Well, one of the questions is about 
where the President gets his political 
advice?” 

Somewhat embarrassed, the Presi- 
dent is said to have replied, after some 
hesitation, that he consulted only “our 
friends—for instance the senator from 
Indiana, Mr. Watson.” 

“Oh, my gosh,” cried Watson, in 
distress, leaping to his feet and walk- 
ing around the table. 

Which, for Watson's 265 pounds, is 
considerable exertion. 

Incidentally, the Indiana senator does 
not believe in exercise for health’s 
sake, or even to change his luck. 

“Warren Harding is killing himself 
by over-exercise,”” he commented bit. 
terly to some friends, after hearing of a 
foursome in which the then President 
participated. 

“If the slightest illness hits him, he 
will not have the strength to stand it,” 
he insisted. 

“What do you do for amusement?” 
a friend asked when Watson had de- 
clined hunting, fishing and golfing 
engagements. 

“T like to eat,’’ Watson retorted. 


a Penrose thought Watson the 
best qualified man for President 
in his acquaintance. But because of his 
Mulhall stains in particular he was 
opposed to his being nominated. 

“You would make the best President, 
but Harding would make the best 
candidate,” he told Watson in 1920, 
just after he had commented on Low- 
den’s boom by saying that “a man 
cannot ride to the White House in a 
Pullman Car.” 

The radio and the amplifier have 
sharply curtailed Jim's great advantage 
Over an Opponent in a political contest. 
He is among the last of the old bull- 
voiced, arm-flinging, flag-waving, 
eagle-shrieking orators who ruled the 
land from the Civil War until micro- 
phone and wireless put the duffer 
orator—who get someone to 
write a speech for him to read—pretty 
nearly on equal terms with a Bryan or 
a Borah. He has held audiences, with- 
out artificial aid, spellbound for as long 
as four hours, believe it or not. 

But that day has passed, and Jim is 
going to have to demonstrate that he 
himself has “fox skin in every pocket” 
to come back next fall. 


could 
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‘Theatre 


“The Band Wagon” 


(And worth all the space we are giving it.) 


LABORATING on the advice of 

the poet to hitch your wagon to 

a star, Max Gordon has hitched 
his “Band Wagon’”’ to a constellation, 
the light from which will be causing 
loud cheering at the New Amsterdam 
Theatre for months to come. Advance 
notices from the outlying districts on 
this show convinced the writer that the 
critics in the hinterlands had been out- 
lying each other, but no such thing. 
“The Band Wagon” is the most bril- 
liant eyeful of color, talent, showman- 
ship and intelligent writing that the 
New York musical stage has seen in 
many seasons. It is, in short, if we may 
coin an expression, a step in the right 
direction. 

The show gets away to a flying 
start with a burlesque of all the hack- 
neyed routine material seen in the aver- 
age revue, and having begun by making 
fun of the usual, it proves its point by 
proceeding to be unusual. Beginning 
with the ‘Hoops’ number by Fred and 
Adele Astaire, the stage presents a 
succession of settings that are nothing 
short of inspirational. Albert R. John- 
son will now come forward and take a 
fie € bows. He created them. And 
how u.. simpler it makes the work of 
the actor, when he performs against 
a background that has the audience all 
excited before he does a thing. We 
use the word excited advisedly. In 
the “White Heat’? number the danc.- 
ers, dressed in black with white gloves 
treated with radium, d a fast routine 
on a stage that revolves around a huge 
black cylinder. The first-night patrons 
were so excited that they practically 
had fits. 

Honors for individual merit go to 
Fred Astaire whose work establishes 
him securely as our most accomplished 
dancing actor. There may be a number 
of young men along Broadway who are 
better hoofers than Fred from a stand- 
point of mechanical intricacy, but that 
is just the difference. You never think 
of Fred as a hoofer. He is an accom- 
plished actor who uses his feet as an 
extra added attraction. While other tap 
dancers are working themselves into a 
frenzy with difficult acrobatics you will 
find Fred bidin’ his time as he walks 
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through a comparatively simple little 
jig and makes you feel like standing 
up and shouting in appreciation of his 
smooth style and delightful person- 
ality .. . and as a matter of fact quite a 
few people did shout their approval at 
the completion of his “Beggar Waltz.” 
Mrs. Fredric March’s comment to the 
writer was a perfect description. She 
said it had the grace and charm of a 
painting by Degas. We also call your 
attention to Fred's makeup in the 
Southern sketch. It’s a classic. In our 
opinion Mr. Astaire now occupies the 
position held by Jack Donahue at the 
time of his untimely death. If there is 
further praise we would not know how 
to express it. 

Other musicians on the “Band 
Wagon” whose music is more or less 
drowned out while Fred is present, but 
who toot their own horns convincingly 
when piaced in the spotlight are sister 
Adele, Frank Morgan, Helen Broder- 
ick and Tilly Losch. Of these Mr. Mor- 
gan is most important. This versatile 
farceur has previously proven his abil- 
ity as a dramatic actor and screen star. 
Now that he is scoring in a revue it only 
remains for him to take up the flying 
trapeze and harmonica, after which he 
can challenge Joe Cook for the dec- 
athlon title. 

Adele compliments Fred's dancing 
with her own nimble feet, and acquits 
herself commendably in the sketches. 
Her makeup in the “Louisa” number 
is a masterpiece. Miss Broderick is con- 
sistently amusing, and particularly so 
in ‘“Where Can He Be,” a travesty on 
the musical comedy ingenue who al- 
ways does a cute little song, the senti- 
ment of which is always where-can-he- 
be, in which she is always billed as 
“Miss Glutz and The Boys.” Miss 
Broderick’s satire isolates the germ and 
presents it in such plain view that pro- 
ducers of musical shows in the future 
will probably recognize its presence 
more readily—a circumstance which 
may eventually result in stamping out 
this saccharine irritation. 

The audience seemed to respond 
readily to Miss Losch’s sinuous danc- 
ing, but, frankly, we do not share this 
great enthusiasm. For instance in her 
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number “The Flag’’ we were left not 
only unmoved, but practically in the 
dark. Maybe she’s right. She wr’ ches 
gracefully enough in “Dancing In 
the Dark,” and deserves her ova- 
tion—which doesn’t alter the fact that 
the set and costuming are the big 
thrills. 

This brings us, a bit confused, to the 
authors of the book: George S. Kauf. 
man and Howard Dietz. The cause of 
the confusion is this. These two very 
talented gents have written a series of 
sketches that are characterized by smart 
satire, clever wit and original comedy. 
To which you say, so what? Well, so 
this: The ideas behind the sketches are 
more amusing than their exploitation. 
It may be the aim of George and How- 
ard (and a worthy one) to revolution- 
ize revue formulas, but there is one 
rule they cannot toss out the window. 
A sketch should end on its highest 
note. Several of the ones in this show 
(unless they have been retouched) end 
in a bit of a slide. The lines are amus- 
ing, but they occasionally overstay 
their welcome. This may seem an 
unjust criticism inasmuch as the Kauf- 
man-Dietz sketches are consistently 
amusing, whereas the usual revue 
blackout is padded to frame one clever 
gag ... but bits of entertainment like 
“The Pride of the Claghornes,” “The 
Great Warburton Mystery’ and ‘Pour 
Le Bain” are too rare to be left with 
rough ends sticking out to mar their 
potential value. 

The musical score by Arthur 
Schwartz offers two tunes you will 
hear a lot—'Dancing In the Dark,” 
(it will remind you of “When Your 
Lover Has Gone.”) “New Sun In the 
Sky” and “High and Low.” The other 
ditties are unimportant except for Mr. 
Dietz’s consistently clever lyrics. The 
“Tra-la-la’” thing is not good enough 
to close such a marvelous show, and 
something should be done about it. 
And here’s a tip. Don’t get up and 
leave when the principals start this 
song, because at the finish the curtains 
are drawn back to reveal the entire 
cast in a ball-room scene that is a 
knockout. 

You'll probably say this is the best 
revue you ever saw in your life. Put 
in your ticket order now and you may 
get in by early fall. 














Mowvie Ss: bY Hiarry Hwvwans 


“A Free Soul” 

HIS reviewer found “A Free 

Soul” the least interesting picture 

in which Norma Shearer has ap- 
peared since she established her popu- 
larity as a dramatic actress in ‘“The Trial 
Of Mary Dugan.” The fault we have 
to find with ““A Free Soul’’ is not based 
on Miss Shearer's acting as she works 
hard and capably at a job that reeks 
with difficult emotional gymnastics. It 
is one of those dramatic stories that 
stays dramatic for about two hours, 
and somewhere around the fifth or 
sixth reel we found it pretty hard to 
convince ourselves that we should stay 
all keyed up over the final outcome. 

If there is any one thing that we 
could recommend the film for, it is the 
splendid performance of Lionel Barry- 
more. He also labors overtime in a role 
that must have left him exhausted for 
weeks, and it may be said truthfully 
that he has never offered a more sin- 
cere effort. 

The story is about a hard-drinking, 
broad-minded criminal lawyer who 
raises his daughter on the theory that 
every person has a right to do exactly 
as his impulses dictate, so long as 
he has the courage and intelligence 
to take the socks on the jaw that go 
with license, and come up smiling for 
more. Consequently we find Norma, a 
refined but impulsive young lady, fall- 
ing in love with a gangster a few min- 
utes after she has been reacting most 
favorably to the passionate wooing of 
a young man in her own set. This in- 
consistency, which forms the nucleus 
of the plot, is never reconciled in the 
picture, and left us with the impression 
that Norma’s action was the result of 
shallow intellect rather than the satis- 
faction of an impulse in the interest of 
inhibition prevention. The young man 
in her own set, by the way, is referred 
to several times as ‘the famous polo 
player,” which seems to be his one 
claim to distinction. 

Clark Gable, who plays the gangster, 
continues the effective screen work that 
has made him one of the screen's most be- 
lievable racketeers. His meteoric rise dur- 
ing the past few months has been more 
than justified, and a continuation of this 
success will soon bring a starring role. 

This department does not often go 


into the matter of clothes worn by the 
ladies of the screen, but Miss Shearer 
appears in a little white satin number 
during several scenes that is due com- 
ment. My companion at the film in- 
forms me that this gown is a Vionnet 
model, the outstanding characteristic of 
which is points. This one may have its 
points, but it certainly gives Miss 
Shearer a startlingly undressed effect. 
Watch your Aunt Emma's eyebrows 
when Norma makes her entrance in 
this drapery. Some reviewer is bound 
to make a crack about Shearer and 
sheerer, but you can’t do that in a 
humorous publication. 

We would certainly advise you not 
to see this film if it were not for Mr. 
Barrymore’s presence. If you believe 
that one man can make a movie worth 
while, have a look at ‘““A Free Soul.” 


“Kick In” 


O type of film entertainment has 

undergone a more radical change 
in the past few years than crook pic- 
tures, so you may therefore find this 
Willard Mack success of a few years 
ago a bit antiquated in formula. We 
did. Because it is not a good story, 
Clara Bow probably has another worry 
to go along with the large and sundry 
assortment that has descended on her 
in the past year. 

Clara knew, of course, that people 
would be super-critical of her first ef- 
fort following the De Voe trial, and 
she has doubtless made an extra effort 
because of this. It is not the intention 
of this department to add any more 
grief to Miss Bow’s collection, and if 
there were a chance to give her the 
benefit of the doubt and say the picture 
was good we might be tempted to do it, 
but the fact remains that “Kick In’’ 
has nothing more to recommend if than 
a few dramatic moments, a love interest 
that is fairly convincing and some very 
earnest effort on the part of the cast. 

To us the most interesting thing in 
the picture is the work of Juliette 
Compton. She has real ability and a 
fine screen voice. 


“Shipmates” 


i ie careful attention to direction, 
dialog, cast and photography that 
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makes “Shipmates’ an exceptionally 
entertaining picture is an indication of 
the esteem in which Robert Montgom- 
ery is held by his employers. This is 
the young man’s first starring ve- 
hicle and if as much discretion is 
shown in choosing his future stories, 
Robert will be starring for a long 
time. 

The plot is about a gob in the Navy 
who makes good. These sailor comedies 
are not popular with the writer as a 
rule as the fun is usually allowed to 
get slapstick or smart-Aleck. “Ship- 
mates” avoids these mistakes, but the 
action brings Robert so close to the 
smarty line once or twice that his next 
director, trying to make him funnier, 


may push him over it—Lord forbid. 


That is what happened to William 
Haines. Nothing gets out of hand so 
easily as being cute, a fact with which 
Mr. Montgomery is familiar as shown 
by the manner in which he goes 
“straight” when he feels he is about 
to be too cute. Robert is plenty funny 
enough without being forced. 

But don’t get the idea that “Ship- 
mates’ is all comedy. Hobart Bos- 
worth plays the part of an admiral. 
He reaches the age limit and must re- 
tire from active service. The scene ir 
which he bids farewell to his men a 
ship creates a moment of such ¢on- 
vincing pathos that you may suddenly 
find that well known lump sticking in 
your throat. Mr. Bosworth, who is one 
of the screen's finest character actors, 
is perfectly cast as th’ old sea dog, in 
fact he plays the pat. admiral-bly, and 
if you'll stand for that one we'll try 
you again some time. 

Making a star of an actor puts him 
in the difhcult position of being held 
responsible for box-office returns. “Y our 
picture made money,” or, “Your pic- 
ture was a flop,” say the producers. In 
supporting roles Robert has shown a 
delightful nonchalance which we were 
afraid might be stiffened a bit in taking 
over the duties of head man—but he 
is still the same smooth, deft player, 
whose pleasant personality seems to 
register equally well with men as with 
women—which is a sure s gn that he 
avoids “acting.” 

We recommend ‘‘Shipmates”’ for the 
entire family. 
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“New Golf Ball Worse Than the Depression” 
says Rube Goldberg 








Dear LIFE: I want to add my pro- 
test to the U. S. G. A. against the new 
ball. My complaints are: 


I would (would nor) like a return to the 
old ball. 

My handicap is : 

With the new ball, I estimate my ave 
age score has gone up (or down) 
strokes. 

NAME 





SOUS ctemcnene 
 ) 


ge 
(Fiil out this blank and mail to Lire, 60 East 
42nd St., New York) 
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ww my golf game has never been any- 
thing to make shorts about for Warner 

Brothers, I had arrived at a state where I could 

be reasonably sure of a few moments of child- 
ish glee every weekend. When I beheid the 
little white sphere reclining atop the bright 
red tee the spirit of the crusaders rose in 
my heart and I was possessed of a glor- 
ious desire to sock and sock and sock. 
But the New Ball has changed all 
that. The larger and more decep- 
tive globule has accomplish- 
ed what prohibition, the de- 
pression and radio an- 
nouncers had failed to 
do to me. I was able 
to smile in the face of 
all these calamities 
' until the new golf ball 
came along. Now I am 
as gloomy as a bank 
president. Here is my 
story: 
I placed the new 
ball on the first tee 
and took my _ usual 
swing. The ball took a 
course at right angles 
to the direction in 
which I was aiming 
and landed in the mid- 
dle of a crowd watch- 
ing a polo game in an adjoining town. A woman's scream caused three polo ponies 
to stampede and knock over a hot-dog wagon, scattering mustard over debutantes 
and dowagers. After settling for $375 damages, I threw out with a penalty of 
one stroke and resumed my game. 

I hfe the ball a solid smack with my brassie and it soared into the air like an 
innocent white dove. I was almost happy. Then for some mathematical reason 
which I could not understand it turned abruptly to the left and crashed through 
a window on the north side of a cute little house of Norman architecture with a 
slight Gothic influence. I ran to the house, dashed up the front stairs and burst 
into the room where the ball had dropped. Much to my astonishment, a beautiful 
blonde, clad in a flimsy thing of oriental design, threw her arms about my neck 
and yelled, ““Herman!"’ She began showering me with kisses—which, of course, 
had their compensating effect—when a big man with a black moustache pushed 
open the door. He said, pointing at me, “You skunk, this will cost you exactly 
one hundred grand!” 

From the conversation that ensued I learned that the man was the blonde’s 
husband and she had mistaken me for a gentleman she had flirted with over the 
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phone and who had promised to call when her husband 
was out. I settled for $48.95, which was all I had in 
my pocket. The husband threw me back on the fairway 
with the loss of the aforesaid sum, a black eye and 
several strokes. 

My next was a perfect mashie shot to the green. 
When I walked up to the ball I found that it had wan- 
dered aimlessly around the edge of the green and then 
trickled off into a deep trap on the far end. When I 
slid down the embankment to take my shot, I found 
two wild-looking beings—a man and a woman— 
clothed in dried leaves, feeding an infant who was 
clothed in nothing at all. It seems that the man and 
woman had met when quite young, each having shot 
a ball into the trap. After months of futile effort to get 
out, they fell in love and decided to get married. They 
had been living in the trap for two years and were 
starting to raise a family when I rudely interrupted their 
domestic bliss. 

I excused the intrusion and swung with my niblick. 
The end of the club hit the baby squarely right where 
the rules say. The child opened its mouth to scream and 
choked on a cloud of sand. The father started to 
tremble with rage and shook twenty-four old golf balls 
out of his whiskers. I scrambled out of the pit in a panic 
and dropped a fresh ball on the green six inches from 
the hole, determined to have at least one good shot 
for the day. 

I aimed carefully and tapped the ball. It went straight 
for the cup and then started around the edge in an 
endless career of circular contortions. I watched it going 
around until I was dizzy and fell over. When the ball 
had spent its furious momentum, it trickled off into a 
cavity in my caddie’s front tooth. 

Disconsolate and dazed, I staggered into the locker 
room to shoot myself. I was saved only by my bad aim. 
The bullet hit a bottle of Scotch which I had forgotten 
I owned and I gave up golf for drinking. 

That is what the new ball did for me. 





Some Comments on Life’s Golf Ball Campaign 
| AM afraid that I made a mistake in being so mild 
about the new ball. Up to the time I sent in my card 
to Lire, I was absolutely convinced that the only objec- 
tion to the new ball was that it led us to believe that 
we were going to slice and hook badly. No doubt, to a 
certain extent, this is true but it is an undeniable fact 
that the new ball, being lighter than the old ball, is 
at the mercy of the four winds and therefore makes the 
average golfer's game less pleasurable than it would be 
with the old ball. —W. L. 
Direction! The thing Columbus pined for, the thing 
that golfers pray and swear for and at, has left me. Not 
that I ever had much, but the thrill of hitting one right 
into the wind and watching it go straight dead for the 
pin is no more. —B. R. 
Your open letter to the U. S. G. A., in the issue of 
May 22nd, will, I hope, prove to be a godsend to the 
amateur golfers, this country over, for whom the game 
has come to stand for their fun and pleasure. —A. E. 


Don’t forget that coupon 





Write a Title to This Picture 
Win a Golfer’s Prize and 
Help Drive Out That “Balloon Ball”! 


N May 22nd Lire published the picture shown 

above, and with it a letter to the United States 
Golf Association protesting against the new “Balloon 
Ball" which has been forced upon the golfers of 
America. 

And did we kick up a hornet’s nest! 

It appears that every player who has ever hit or 
missed a ball, swung or thrown a club, wants to write 
a title to Mr. Sykes’ very eloquent cartoon. 

Not much time left now—all titles must be in the 
hands of the contest editors by July 1st. Here are the 
prizes: 

lst prize . . . one full set of matched irons. 

2nd prize . . . one set of wooden clubs. 

3rd, 4th and Sth prizes, each—one dozen of those 
new balls that are causing all the talk. 

Make your title brief and to the point. Write it 
plainly on a separate sheet of paper and in your answer 
specify what kind of clubs or balls you want in case 
you win. Your prize may be selected from or ordered 
through your club professional. Duplicate prizes will 
be given in case of a tie. Address titles to: Contest 
Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. 





LIFE 


Let’s Beat the Depression for These Poor Children! 


LIFE és going to send more children to its Fresh Air Camps this summer 


than ever before. We are out to break records for these youngsters— 


not in spite of the depression, but BECAUSE of it. Will you help? 


N this city of New York there are 

countless thousands of poor chil- 

dren who never heard the word de- 
pression—who only know that they 
have less to eat, less to wear, and that 
daddy is home a good deal of the time 
when he used to be at work. 


For the past forty years Lire’s read- 
ers have found a great deal of pleasure 
in giving these children an outing in 
the country each summer. What it has 
meant to them we can’t begin to tell 
you. 


But—whatever this joyous time of 
fresh air and play has meant to the chil- 
dren of other years, whatever health it 
has given their bodies, whatever hope 
of happiness it has stirred within their 
minds—these are indeed priceless gifts 
in such times of anxiety and want as 
today. 

Probably the depression has been a 
good thing for most of us. It has taught 
us that life with all the modern con- 
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veniences isn’t so easy after all. It has 
taught us to look more sympathetically 
upon the man who has no job and no 
money. It has taught us that we can re- 
spect those who need help. 


But children don’t need such lessons 
—to them, “prosperity” is quite sim- 
ple. Green fields and sunshine, good 
food, happy, wholesome companion- 
ship, healthful play and long cool 
nights of sleep—what a dream that is 
to a child whose home is a slum and 
whose only playground the hot, crowd- 
ed pavements of New York. 


LiFE’s two Fresh Air Camps are that 
dream—come true. Help us to fill them 
this summer as never before! Never 
has this work been so necessary as now. 
Never has it been so vital to contribute 
to the happiness and well-being of 
those whom hard times strike most 
cruelly—the children of poverty. 


Readers of Lire have always re- 
sponded with wonderful generosity to 
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Lirr’s Fresh Air Fund. And this year, 
when you have less, we ask you to 
help us raise the largest fund we 
have ever given to these children. Let's 
at least beat the depression in thei 
lives! 


Checks made payable to Lire’s Fresh 
Air Fund will be gratefully received at 
60 East 42nd Street, New York. 


Five hundred dollars ($500) goes 
into a perpetual trust with other funds 
and ensures that every year some poor 
child shall see his or her dreams come 
true. 


Contributions such as shoes, clothes, 
etc., can be sent either to Lire’s Boys’ 
Camp, Pottersville, N. J., or to Lire’s 
Girls’ Camp, Branchville, Conn., P. O. 
Georgetown, Conn. 


All contributions will be acknowl- 
edged in Lire about four weeks after 
receipt and also by letter immediately, 
if the sender’s address is given, 
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HORTON, KAN.—Mrs. Mary 
Blakey installed radios in the barns for 
her dairy cattle, and plays jazz for them 
at milking time. The average milk pro- 
duction has increased two pounds. 


LA CRESCENTA, CAL.—Pinochle 
champions of barber shops and police 
stations may be guests of Henry Biescar 

if they can furnish Henry with com- 
petition. 

Having defeated all comers in this 
small community, Henry was bored 
at lack of competition and inserted 
an advertisement in the local news- 
paper. 

“IT will play host and I will furnish 
all the necessary eats and smokes to any- 
one who will guarantee to make the 
game interesting to me,” 
the advertisement said. 


NEW YORK—A “horse 
census” shows there are 
still twenty-two thousand 
horses in this city. The 
1924 census showed fifty 
thousand horses. 


MARSHFIELD, WIS.— 
Two years ago while plow- 
ing Nick Henseler lost his 
pocketbook containing a 
sum of money in bills. All 
searching was in vain until 
this year when Henseler @© 
was plowing the same field 
and the plow turned up the 
missing wallet. But the two 
years of interment had 
changed the money to dust. 
Henseler sent the entire pocketbook 
to Washington in hopes that ex- 
perts could determine the denomina- 
tion of the bills. Within a short 
while his bank notified Henseler that 
Washington had credited his account 
with $42. 


WASHINGTON—This city set a 
record for drunkenness in March. 
There were sixteen hundred and thirty- 
four arrests for intoxication, consider- 
ably above the average. 
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TSINANFU, CHINA—The chair- 
men of the Shantung provincial gov- 
ernment have discovered one way of 
relieving the crowded condition of the 
jails. All prisoners guilty of minor 
offences and who can furnish reliable 
cash bondsmen are to be freed. All 
vicious criminals and those who can 
not find bondsmen will be beheaded. 


CAPETOWN, SOUTH AFRICA, 
May 22. (AP)—Some “white man’s 
magic” has lifted a spell on the natives 
of Kenya Colony. 

Spurned by two Kikuyu maidens, 
two workers of the Lumbwa tribe in a 
mixed gang of maize workers recently 





"Beat it, Coolidge, this is Capone's territory!” 


laid a “curse” on the girls, and the girls 
said they were ill. The Kikuyus natives 
thereupon refused to work. 

Saying he was something of a medi- 
cine man, the British manager lined the 
crew up and gave each a stone, the two 
Lumbwas getting chunks of lime. He 
told them the guilty ones’ stones would 
smoke when water was poured on them 
—and proved it. 

The culprits fell on their knees and 
promised to lift the “curse.” The girls 
recovered and the strike ended. 
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HEIDELBERG, GERMANY—Pro- 
hibition sentiment triumphed at the 
naming of the new motorless airplane 
of the Aviation Union. 
liquid air was poured over the machine 
in lieu of champagne. 


A glass of 


BERLIN, GERMANY—When the 
auto bus running between Bernau and 
Wandlitz arrives at the dividing line 
between the two suburbs, the passen- 
gers are compelled to descend from the 
bus via the rear door. They are then 
told to reenter the bus by the front door 
and return to their former seats. The 
reason for this is that although the bus 
is allowed to operate in both towns 
it is mot permitted to connect the 
two, so the passengers 
alight in one township 
and board the bus in the 
other. 


SUVA, FIJI ISLANDS 
—The postal system of 
Niuafoou was completely 
disrupted when a shark at- 
tacked the postman. It had 
been the custom for the 
mailman to swim out four 
miles from shore to meet 
the mail steamer with the 
outgoing mail and to bring 
back the incoming. From 
now on a large canoe will 


be used. 


COPENHAGEN—T he 
downfall of Adam in the 
Garden of Eden was caused 
by a pine cone and not by an apple, 
scientific research published by Dr. 
Ditlef Nielsen contended. The Danish 
scientist, after investigations, reached 
the conclusion that Eve did not hand 
Adam an apple, but that she gave him 
an Asiatic fruit called peri, now known 
as a pine cone. Nielsen discovered a pic- 
ture which he said was made in early 
Babylonian time and which showed 
Adam and Eve under a pine tree hold- 
ing a pine cone between them. 
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Cionfidemtial CGuide 


Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

* Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 

X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 


PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.00 (*)— 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year’s Pulitzer play. 


Once IN A LIFETIME. Plymouth. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun. 


Mrs. MoonuiGutT. Little. $3.85 (*)—The 
sad and charming whimsy of a lady un- 
able to grow old. With Edith Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GRAND Hore .. National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. 
Eugénie Leontovich offers one of the 
outstanding performances of the season. 


TONIGHT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol..$4.40 (X)—RMr. Belasco’s diverting 


comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 


l'amour essential to a prima donna. Adults. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85 (*) 
—Heartily recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather-brained lady 


"Yes, g 


with an overly developed—if inaccurate— 
feeling for past romance. 


Five STAR FINAL. Cort. $3.85 (*)—Thrill- 
ing, melodramatic attack on the scandal- 
mongering tabloids, with Arthur Byron as 
the managing editor. 


PRIVATE Lives. Times Square. $3.00 (X)— 
The new principals, Madge Kennedy and 
Otto Kruger, lack the adroit timing of 
Noel Coward and Gertrude Lawrence in 
handling the delightfully insincere lines 
—but it is still a very amusing show. 


THE BARRETTS Or WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell gives 
a brilliant performance in a play based 
on the lives of Robert Browning, Eliza- 
beth Barrett and her father. 


As Hussanps Go. John Golden. $3.00 (*) 
—Rachel Crothers’ satisfactory comedy— 
the heady glamour of Paris lingers with 
two ladies on their return to Dubuque. 


House BEAUTIFUL. Apollo. $3.00 (*)— 
Channing Pollock's play idealizing the 
Galahad-ish struggle of one couple vs. 
success, money and modern business. 


THE SILENT WITNESS. Morosco. $3.00 (*) 
—Lionel Artwill in a British crime play 
which manages to afford several mystery 
thrills without the use of hysterics. 








Brass ANKLE. Masgue. $2.00 (*)—Dy 
Bose Heyward’s play concerning mis- 
cegenation. Alice Brady has a white child 
and then a dark one—due to careless 
antecedents. 


Otp MAN Murpny. Royale. $3.00 (*)— 
Arthur Sinclair will give you more good 
laughs than you usually get from a dozen 
shows. 


MUSICAL 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notch 
show set to Gershwin music with comedy 
by Willie Howard. And there's Ethel 
Merman (“Sam and Delilah” )—and the 
cowboy quartet (‘‘Bidin’ My Time’). 


You Saw It. Chanin’s 46th Street. $4.40 
(*)—Collegiate pep. Lou Holtz and Lyda 


Roberti furnish consistent amusement. 


AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 
(*)—Another crack at Hollywood—this 
time with music. With Jeanne Aubert 
and Jack Whiting. 


RuHaApsopy IN BLACK. Harris. $3.00 (*)— 
A negro revue in which the producers 
have had the good taste to restrict the 
performers to the type of entertaining 
they do best. Ethel Waters gives a fine 
performance without recourse to off-color 
lyrics. 


Crazy Quit. 44th Street. $440 (*)— 
Fannie Brice, Phil Baker and Ted Healy 
head this new Billy Rose revue—successor 
to “Sweet and Low.” 


THE THIRD LirTLeE SHow. Masic Box, 
$5.50 (X)—Reviewed in this issue. 


RECORDS 


COLUMBIA 


“On A NIGHT Mabe For Love” and 


Fresta”—Rumba foxtrots by The Califor- 
nia Ramblers. The second is a merry-go- 
round affair with a whirlwind finish. A 
pleasing voice on the vocal refrains. 


“WHEN THE SHEPHERD LEADS THE SHEEP 
Back Home’’—The smooth Guy Lom- 
bardo Orchestra plays a tune that will 
stay with you—and note the saxophone 
obligato when Carmen Lombardo sings. 
and 

“THERE OuGHT To BE A MOONLIGHT 
SAVING TiME”’—Lombardo’s Musicians 
helping to sell the idea of conserving 
“courtin’"’ time. Slow foxtrot rhythm. 


VICTOR 


“Moan, You Moaners’”—Connie’s Inn 
Orchestra. A twin sister to “Sing, You 
Singers’’—and you'll wear it out after 
you listen to the vocal chorus with its 
hot trimmings. and 

“Rott ON, Mississippi, Rott ON”—A re- 
minder of the old days when you took 
your fair partner for a racy one step. 


Same band. 
(Continued on page 28) 

















Keep your eye on the ball! 


Reprinted from Lire, Sept. 3, 1914 
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Our Foolish Contemporaries 


Mergers have hit the cross roads. 

In Big Pine, Calif., a large sign an. 
nounces: 

“Permanent 
Worms.” 


Waving and 


Fish 
—Variet) 3 








A stranger applied at the police sta. 
tion for a lodging, and when asked his 
name replied that it was Smith. 

“Give me your real name,” he was 
ordered. 

“Well,” said the applicant, “put me 
down as William Shakespeare.” 

“That's better,” the officer told him. 
“You can’t bluff me with that Smith 
stuff.” —Tit-Bits. 
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only hap- 
pening to different people.” 


‘How was thé scenery on your trip?” 
“It ran largely to tooth paste and 
smoking tobacco.” 
Louisville Courier. 


Two attorneys, one decidedly glum 
of countenance, met on the street. 

“Well, how’s business?” the 
asked of the dismal one. 

“Rotten!” the pessimist replied. ‘I 


» - Ans wers, 
first 








just chased an ambulance twelve miles 
and found a lawyer in it.” 
—American Legion Monthly. 





An unbreakable case to hold eggs has 
been invented. It has passed the final 
test of being handled by a railway por- 
ter in love. 


“My mother will be surprised when 
she gets my letter. ‘August’ she used to 
say, ‘you are so stupid that you will 
never get a job,” and in the last month 
I have had six!” 



























—Passing Show. —Nagels Lustige Welt (Berlin). 

A male movie star, always thinking 
of his public, had an X-ray of his teeth 
retouched before showing it to his 


dentist. Variety. 









‘““Whaddaya consider the height 
‘ human incompetence ?”’ 
“How about a drum major with an 
inferiority complex?” 
Michigan Gargoyle ; 










An absent-minded grocer called on 
his old friend, the family doctor, one 
evening. They chatted for a couple of 
hours, and as the grocer rose to go the 
doctor asked: “Family all well, I sup- 
pose ?”” 

“Good heavens!” 
itor, ‘‘that reminds me. My wife's hav- 


exclaimed his vis- 


ing a fit.” 
Em porta Gazeite. 














Captain: Lad, I want you to send out an "S.0.S.” 
WIRELESS OPERATOR: Just a moment, Cap'n, I'm just getting the Stein Song im 
beautifully from Pittsburg. 


One man’s meat is another man’s 
poison, and your telephone is another 
man’s wrong number. 

—Ever) body's Weekly. 





—Daublin O pinion. 
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hen a hotel 


manager 
madearoad map 


HIS guest was leaving early 

in the morning for the 
South. And he didn’t know the 
road. During the evening, the 
manager himself made a road 
map for the guest. Did the guest 
appreciate it? He wrote back 
and said he never made a wrong 
turn. 


Perhaps we're wrong in talking 
about such little things, when 
we havesuch big things to offer. 
Bigger rooms at lower —_ ome 
Roomy closets... Popular 
priced cafeteria orcoffee shop... 
Central location . . . Even spe- 
cially selected meats for all din- 
ing rooms. But somehow, it’s 
the littleextra things that bring 
our guests back. You'll be back, 


too, once you know us. 


Extra service at these 25 


UNITED HOTELS 


NEW YORK CiTy’s on/y United ....The Roosevelt 


PHILADELPHIA, PA....... The Benjamin Franklin 
55 v0 sdk ekeeavds The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS.............. .- The Bancroft 
Ce ee The Robert Treat 
PATERSON, N. J.....-- The Alexander Hamilton 
WI OS ab cccdnedscseus The Stacy-Trent 
MAREITUOM, DA. <5 cevcecicess The Penn-Harris 
EOE once vucsseenneeuan The Ten Eyck 
a eee The Onondaga 
ee eee ceeenn The Seneca 
NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y... .--sesse00 The Niagara 
Pits necdetanbaweaelebcaae The Lawrence 
WR, Gis okt wrecnacccescous The Portage 
PO S a ccacccesswkcassouaas The Durant 
A GREE, GOR. a5 65060460055 The President 
NE eo cedektnheds El Conquistador 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. .......... The St. Francis 
SHREVEPORT, LA. ..... The Washington-Youree 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. ............- The Roosevelt 
MEW GREBADEE, BA. occccccccercce The Bienville 
TORGRTO, GOT. « o< oo'ccccces The King Edward 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. ..........+++ The Clifton 


WINDSOR, ONT. .... ..» The Prince Edward 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B. W.1.. The Constant Spring 
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THe Bripce oF Desire, by War- 
wick Deeping. Robert McBride & Co., 
$2. England’s easiest reading popular 
male novelist-sentimentalist here pre- 
sents his glorified solution of triangle 
love problem, with inferiority complex 
in r. centre of stage, familiar adjectives 
interspersed. Husbands, wives! Let 
this be a lesson to all of us. 


THis Our Exite, by David Burn- 


ham. Scribner's, $2.50. First novel of | 


a young Princeton man, in the line of 
Scott Fitzgerald's This Side of Para- 
dise; modernistic, tedious in spots, 
dealing with idle rich family of self- 
made millionaire; well drawn mother, 
realistic and authentic Chicago-Paris- 
Princeton-speakeasy story—on__ the 


whole talented, promising, diverting. 


MURDER IN THE News Roo, by 
Henry C. Beck. E. P. Dutton & Co., $2. 
A newspaper thriller, better than the 
average, because the author knows how 
to write, creating an atmosphere which 
enlivens and does not inebriate our 
intelligence. Also a collection of fifty- 
one E. Phillips Oppenheim thrillers 
(Little, Brown, $2.50), which the army 
of Oppenheim fans will like to put on 
a bedside leash. 


THE FirE IN THE FLESH, by Gari- 
baldi M. Lapolia. Vanguard Press, 
$2.50. Powerful, somber story, show- 
ing the rise and fall of an Italian family 
who come to New York, centering 
around the woman and her lover. Im- 
pressive, revealing the author's inti- 
mate knowledge of his setting, verging 
on melodrama, but saved by the instinc- 
tive restraint of the real artist. 


A Hair Divives, by Claude Hough- 


ton. Doubleday, Doran & Co., $2. | 


Study of the effect of murder; scene 
London, 1910-1930. An attenuated 


thriller, so well written that on this 
account alone it is worth while, but, 
as in the case of his fine ‘Jonathan 
Scrivener” of last year, it just misses 
being a really great piece of fiction. 
—Thomas L. Masson. 





— “OMe Sale—The 
Specialist 
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HERE’S a great moral lurkin’ in 

the life of Ed Tyler who lives in 
the suburbs of a big city. Fer thirteen 
years Ed rode the train to work every 
mornin’ an’ didn’t even know the station 
agent’s name. 










The other passengers would sit around 
the station laughin’ an’ jokin’, but Ed 
wouldn’t. He would stand there with his 
nose so high in the air that a sudden 
rain would have drowned him. 





Well sir, Ed got to missin’ trains. He 
would come dashin’ up jest as the train 
pulled out. Maybe he had looked at a 
Sunday or a Holiday schedule on a week 
day or maybe he’d waited too long. 


Havin’ the good of the railroad at 
heart, the station agent took Ed aside an’ 
talked to him an’ gave him some little 
chocolate tablets from a blue tin box. 
Now Ed is the most regular passenger 
on that line. He’s friendly, he calls the 
station agent George, he ain’t missed a 
train fer weeks an’ sometimes he even 
gits the train ahead of the one he’s after. 


Chie 


\ OULDN'’T you rather take “‘those little 


chocolate tablets’’ than a laxative that 


> 


causes you to **make faces 


Ex-Lax is simply delicious chocolate com- 
bined with the scientific ingredient, phenol- 
phthalein, of the right quality, in the right 
proportion, in the right dose. 


Ex-Lax is equally effective for young or old. 
It’s safe, gentle, non-habit forming. It checks on 
everything your doctor looks for in a laxative. 
Your druggist has it in 10c, 25c and 50c boxes. 


Keep “‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 


, 3 ey 
| FREE “cnic” sare sayincs 
and sample of Ex Lax 
Name 


| 





Street and Number... 


} Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co., Dept. LF.631 
| P. O. Box 170, Times Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Keeps teeth white 








CHARMING smile wins 
more friends than a doz- 
en well-meant hand shakes. 


And the charm of any smile 
depends largely on teeth — 
gleaming white teeth. 


So if you treasure your smile, 
chew delicious Dentyne. It 
keeps teeth white. It also 
helps to keep gums firm, 
because its extra chewy qual- 
ity gives them extra healthful 
exercise. And Dentyne is the 
finest chewing gum that 
money can buy. 


Chew 


ENTYNE 





‘Confide ytial (guide 
(Continued from page 24) 


“Now You're IN My Arms” and 

“Ir You SHOULD Ever NEED Me’’—Gene 
Austin, with Orchestra, indulges in a 
little harmless crooning. The first is an 
unusually attractive song. 


BRUNSWICK 
“SHOUT, SISTER, SHOUT” and 
“Rott ON, Mississipp!1, RoLL ON”’—The 


Boswell Sisters leave nothing undone in 
the way of trio harmony. Hear it. 


“Goop-NIGHT, SWEET DREAMS” and 


“I'm BippiInc My Buppy Goopsye’— 
Isham Jones’ Orchestra in foxtrots that 
are fair entertainment. Don't let the title 
of the second number scare you off. 


| SHEET MUSIC 


“Let's Get Friendly” (No show) 

“Boy! Oh! Boy! Oh! Boy! I've Got It Bad” 
(No show) 

“Sing A Little Jingle” and 

“Crazy Quilt’ (Billy Roses’ Crazy Quilt) 

“T’m Gonna Get You” (No show) 

“The Things We Meant To Do” 
show) 

“Falling In Love” 

“When Yuba Plays the Tuba” and 

“You Might As Well Pretend” (The Third 
Little Show) 


(No 





Answers to Anagrins 
on page 12 

(1) 

(2) 

(3) 

(4) 

(5) 


Arrow. 
Relaxed. 
Flamingo. 
Chessmen., 
Emerald. 
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“You look tired.” 

“Yes, I get no sleep—my wife wakes 
me up every time she hears a noise in 
the night in case it is burglars.” 

“But burglars make no noise.” 

“T told her so and now she wakes me 
up every time she does not hear a 
noise.” 

—Moustique, Charleroi. 





The driver of the steam-roller came 
home one day and announced to his 
wife that he had received the sack. 

“Oh,” she replied, “what was that 
for?” 

“It’s what they calls ‘red tape’,” said 
the man, disgustedly. “I just popped 
home to dinner on the roller and they 
sacked me for it.” 


—London Tatler. 





BEST IN GOLF 





BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley -Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle... Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 
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BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 








Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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the barber shop. 


After hours in 





A gossip-writer says that the best 
place for a jewel-safe is not in the bed- 
room, but in the hallway, as burglars 
do not look there. Burglars are making 
a note of this. 





—Punch. 











AROUND PACIFIC 


CRUISE 


The MALOLO finds 


adventure for you... 











In one luxurious cruise—all around the Pacific! 
Not only to the Orient, but also to Siam and 
Malaya, Java and Celebes, wild New Guinea, 
Australia, New Zealand, Fiji, Samoa! Gay ad- 
ventures everywhere—visiting a Sultan's pal- 
ace, dining native-style in South Sea villages, 
riding in rickshas to ancient temples, Nine- 
teen ports and 14 countries in this third cruise 
of the great Malolo, with inclusive fares as 
low as $1,500. Sail Sept.19 from San Francisco 


xe 
iconsiay deadiasalh source aqnanasen a MONEY THAT 
MATSON LINE 7) — || FIRE COULDN’T 


535 Fifth Avenue 


— 
CHICAGO. . . . 1408. Dearborn Street ( 4 it DESTROY 
SAN FRANCISCO .. 215 Market Street {tS T - A 1 

LOS ANGELES ... . 7305S. Broadway : ——\ Ss = T_T 

SAN DIEGO... . . . 213 E. Broadway 


PORTLAND .. . . . . 271 Pine Street A fire . . . swift . . . destruc- 
SEATTLE. . . . . . 814 Second Avenue tive ...everything in ashes. 
The insurance covered all loss 

..except one hundred and 
thirty dollars that had been 
burned. But this, too, was recov- 
ered, for it was in A. B.A. Cheques. 


























| Kept in the house for con- 
no t e venience or carried with you 


{T.. MORITZ ae when traveling, A. B. A. 


7 : Cheques are positive insurance 
ON THE PARK Pe against the loss of your money 


50 CENTRAL PARK SO.,N. Y. 








Direction: S. Gregory Taylor 





Extravagance died 
with the follies of 1930 
- To live well and 
economically . . . live 














by fire, theft or destruction in 
any form. 

A. B. A. Cheques are safer 
than cash, and readily spend- 
able. Get them at your own 
bank . . . use them anywhere. 


at the Hotel St. Moritz 
in New York... “in the 
Continental manner.” 


For permanent or transient 


the Sky Salon. Dinner- and 


| 
4 | 
residence. Luncheon served in | 


supper-dancing in the Grill, 


Tea at k te | | A [ Cc Hi E OU EF $s 
ON ( 7 SS | CERTIFIED 


OFFICIAL TRAVEL CHEQUE OF 
| AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 
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Good for the teeth 


Good for the mouth 


Good for the breath 








THE SEA 


isitinseason 


HE sea is always in season. ... And so is 

Chalfonte-Haddon Hall. The invigorat- 
ing air, the relaxation, the pleasant hospital- 
ity of these famous hotels . . . are always here 
to be enjoyed and cherished. Come for a 
short vacation or a long one. Bring the whole 
family. Let them all enjoy a vacation of sun- 
shine and healthy amusement. There is a 
Motoramp garage. We will be glad to send 
you further information. 


American and European Plans 


CHALFONTEs- 


HADDON HALL 
ATLANTIC CITY 


LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
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LIFE IN SOCIETY 








AMERICA’S ANSWER TO SIR THOMAS LIPTON! 
Capt. Roscoe Peacock—backed up against Old 
Glory—bucking a strong tide in his new wire- 
wheeled cabin cruiser, Betty R. Af sight of the 
first sand dune Nettie Clipfell, in the bilge, will 

let go the anchor. 


The Shippan Point Garden Club of Branford will be enter- 
tained on Tuesday at the home of Mrs. C. Jackson Wills. Mrs. 
Isabella Paterson of New York will read a paper—probably 
Tuesday morning's New York Times. 





Mrs. Robert L. Floyd of Providence has had her Summer 
home in Newport opened. However, it is fully covered by 
insurance. 





Mr. and Mrs. Snowden Lees Laidstock, who are at present in 
Bermuda and White Sulphur Springs, will be guests at the Vik- 
ing for a time after they return to Newport. Their new villa 
will be ready for an early issue of Town & Country. 





Mrs. William M. Griffin gave a christening tea at Bonny 
Brink yesterday for her grandson, George Griffin Jr. Mr. Wil- 
liam M. Griffin smashed a bottle of wine during the ceremony. 





Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Williams Platt returned on Friday from 
their wedding trip in the Orient and are at Apronstrings, home 
of Mrs. Platt’s parents, until after the depression. 





Mrs. Robert Beekman Bacon is returning tomorrow on the 
Olympic and will be at Mayfair House until this item appears 
in the press. 





Mr. and Mrs. John R. Williams Jr., who are on their honey- 
moon on the Continent, are at present taking a motor tip 
through $10,000. 





After inspecting Oak Knoll, their Newport villa, Mr. and 
Mrs. Grafter T. Miner have gone to Boston to inspect Miss 
Natalie Arnold, their son's fiancee, and will soon sail on the 
Berengaria to inspect Europe. 

—Jack Cluett. 
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i. The 
Tew York 


In the Adirondacks 


CAPACITY 500 
Private Golf Course, Tennis, 
i i ncing, 
Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's Patter So Ss ! 4 


ample Abbott's Bitters for 25c Write Abbott's Bitters, 
altimore, Maryland 





























A social reformer declares that all 
people with inferior brains should be FARMER—If I were as lazy as you, The very new motorist drove right 
placed on a lonely island. The only | [gq go and hang myself in my barn. 
trouble is that all the really large is- Hoso—No, you wouldn't. If you 
lands are being used at the moment. | were as lazy as me you wouldn’t have called after him. 

Passing Show. any barn. “Yes,” replied the motorist, “but I 


on past a sign which said, “Stop.” 
“Can't you read?” the policeman 


Boston Transcript. can’t stop.” —Outs pan. 











“T don’t enjoy eating.” — ~ 

“Why ?” ta - was = 

“Because it spoils my appetite.” ‘ 1 se 
—Buen Humor (Madrid). ; c 








Solution of June 12 Puzzle 
































Advertisement 























Tillamook Rock Light, off the coast of 
northern Oregon, Erected in 1881. 


| 
| 
Brave men, who follow the sea, | 
warm to the staunch character of 
the friendly light. Cold critics, 


who seek the perfect blend, warm 





to the friendly character of 





NLY the finest tobaccos could yield 
O such fragrance and flavor. Only the 
happiest success in skillful blending could 
impart such a distinctive character to fra- 
grance and flavor as smokers find in OLD 
BRIAR. Every pipeful calls for more. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





UNITED STATES 


TOBACCO COMPANY 
RICHMOND, VA., U. S. A. 
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Life’s Cross Word Puzzle 
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4 15 16 —— 
17 18 19 
20 21 22 23 
24 25 26 
7 |28 [29 30 31 32 [33 |a4 
35 36 37 38 
39 4° 4. iin 
42. 48 44 
45 46 47 48 
49 5° 51 
52 {53 |54 55 56 57 |5 59 
60 62, 63 
64 
©7 2) 
ACROSS DOWN 
1. No regular fellow takes this 1. It takes a woman to do this. 
sitting down. 2. Tenor violin. 
5. This is succeeding. 3. He always gets the biggest share. 
10. What a boy gives a girl when 4. A bouncer. 
he likes her. 5. The way to get to the top. 
14. Famous essayist. 6. This is gotten in a skin game. 
15. Gracious! 7. This is usually stretched 
16. This is headed toward a certain place. to the limit. 
17. School for boys. 8. Each one of us. 
18. Hardhearted. 9. One who sets free. 
19. Boat ride. 10. A fall apple. 


20. Kind of silk. 


2. Highly prized possession. 
. River in 


Italy. 


There's a lot to be learned here. 


. Gallery. 

. You'll find this very ironical. 

. Constellation. 

36. These depend on the climate. 

. This fellow is always butting in. 
39. One of our alien residents. 


40. This will make you hot 
under the collar. 

41. To own. 

42. What the Pilgrim fathers did 
on Thanksgiving. 

43. To moisten. 

44. To provide food. 

45. Infrequently. 

17. This is safely tied up. 

49. To stir up. 

51. Noble. 

52. This was confined during the war. 

56. Locked, as gears. 

60. Green fields far away. 

61. You can see this in the mirror, 

63. Hoisted. 

64. These are always hearing 
things. 

65. The kind of man who 
becomes famous. 

66. Big bird. 

67. This sees right through you. 


69. 


. This is no friend of yours. 


Former President. 
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11. Two-toed sloth. 


12. To mix. 
13. If you fill this in, it won't be itself. 
21. You can find a good 


pair of brogues here. 
23. Too bad! 
25. Percolated. 
. Musical finales. 
28. What most congressmen 
do when they make a speech. 
29. Star in Orion. 


30. What father does when he 
walks the floor with baby. 

32. All hot and bothered. 

33. This is often found in 


a Xmas stocking. 
. An abrasive. 
37. This is at the foot of the stairs. 
40. Just like a woman. 
41. Tough luck. 
43. A man who eats with his knife. 
44, What every doctor hopes to do. 
46. This is very stylish. 
48. This is usually good for a laugh. 
. Don’t let anyone hand you this. 


. The holly. 


53. At hand. 

54. Ancient capital. 

. An engagement that 
sometimes gets broken. 

. Weary Willie. 

. Affliction. 

A writing table. 

A precious thing. 


59. 
62. 
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‘T SAW how upset you were about — important luxury of all—personal changing cars. The largest railway 
forgetting your collars so we attention to yourcomfort,unexpected system in America, it operates its 
wired ahead and had these delivered thoughtfulness, the little extras of | own steamship lines, telegraph and 
to the train when we stopped back service that make such a difference. express services and 14 great broad 
there. Size 15—I think you'll find Canadian National takes you __ casting stations. Its luxurious hotels, 
they are the same style as those you everywhere in Canada. It offers a camps and lodges stretch from one 
are wearing, sir.” new and faster schedule between — end of Canada to the other. 

\ trivial incident, perhaps—but Montreal and the Middle West— See Canada in your club or your 
only one of the many similar stories transcontinental service without church. Take your choice of ¢ 
that travelers tell us about. motion picture travel 
Ithelps toexplain why “‘go- stories. Canadian Nat- 





ing Canadian National” 
adds so definitely to the 
delizhts of a vacation in 
Canada. 

For Canadian National 
has not only led in dozens 
of new travel luxuries— 
from radio at your chair 
to train telephones. It has 
foremost in the most 


ional supplies the films, 
projector and opera- 
tor, free !Apply toany of 
the offices listed below. 


bee 

























Canadian National has developed When night blots out the Cana- 
the train telephone so you might dian landscape you can tune in on 
receive as well as make train calls. one of your favorite radio programs. 


CANADIAN NATIONAL 


& The Largest KailuraySy2le nt in ctAmerica— 








OFFICES 
BOSTON CLEVELAND LOS ANGELES PITTSBURGH ST. PAUL 
186 Tremont St. 925 Euclid Ave. 607 So. Grand Ave. 355 Fifth Avenue 83_East Fifth Street 
BUFFALO DETROIT MINNEAPOLIS PORTLAND, ME SAN _ FRANCISCO 
420 Main St. 1523 Washington Bivd. 6314 Marquette Ave. Grand Trunk Ky, Sta 648 Market Street 
CHICAGO DULUTH NEW YORK PORTLAND, ORE SEATTLE 
Se. Michigan Ave. 430 W. Superior St. 673 Fifth Avenue $02 Y oo Sst 1329 Fourth Avenue 


CINCINNATI K ANSAS CITY ran, ADELPHIA ST. Louts w YASHINGTON D.C 
49 E. Fourth St. 705 Wainut Street 2 Chestnut St 314 No. ies vad way 901 h St.. N. W. 
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---AND ALSO 
FOR THE 


MOST MODEST 


COTTAGE 


4 


+ + + The Belgian marbie Moderne lavatory above, with silver plated Moderne 
Clochettes legs and metal trimmings, and the black enameled Marshall bath, are fixtures for sophisti- 
cated moderns. If your taste calls for a simpler beauty. . . the old-fashioned charm of the French pro- 
vincial or Early American . . . there are other Crane materials in exactly the right key. Whatever 
your preferences, the style of your house and its decorations, the limitations of your purse, a visit to 


Crane Exhibit Rooms will discover new ideas to give you more beauty, comfort, resale value, at no 


higher cost. Buy on time payments, if you desire. For guidance in planning, see your architect. 


CRANE: 


FIXTURES, VALVES, FITTINGS, AND PIPING, 
Crane Co., 836 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago * 


FOR DOMESTIC AND INDUSTRIAL USE 


23 West 44th Street, New York + Branches and sales offices in two hundred cities 


SOFT WATER AUTOMATICALLY SUPPLIED... 


Soft water and all its benefits are auto- 
matically supplied to your home after you 
install a Crane-Warlo Electro-Matic Water 
Softener. It protects delicate skins and 
silken hair, assures smoother shaves and 
pleasanter baths, saves soap and labor, 
ends lime-up troubles in piping. Pouring 


+ + 


in salt occasionally is all the attention it 
needs. For purchase and installation of 
these or any other plumbing or heating 
improvements, consult the nearby Crane 
Qualified Contractor-Dealer, always @ 
highly skilled registered or licensed master 


plumber or heating contractor. . . . « « 


+ + + 





